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lot when their temper is high. But they do not
nurse malice. They lost their food and are
naturally vexed. If, as your Highness graciously
contemplates, you give them another village to-
morrow, things will be all right. These also, as
those others, are your children. Whether these
hunger or those, it is your children that hunger."

4'Why then," said the King, " did you deprive
these people of the village that they were
enjoying?"

44 Sire, someone long ago took a morsel of
food out of the Jain's hand and gave it to the
Vaishnava. Some time ago my King said that
that was unfair and restored it to the Jain."

The King laughed. The Pandit started for
his home,

Chikdevaraja went in and took off his court
clothes and wore the usual apparel for the hour
of worship. Hardly had he finished this when a
servant walked in in great haste and with a voice
trembling in fear said: "Sire, some ruffians have
done the Prime Minister to death."

The King cried out in consternation:
44 What is that? What happened?" Vishalaksha
Pandit's house was an upstair building in the last
street towards the northern gate of the fort. To